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For the Crutch.

Battle Vignettes.—In the Wilderness.

Ir was the,.second day in the Wilderncss. All the
preceding day we, uf Burnside's Corps, bad lisiened to
the roar of the musketry, mingled with an oeeasional
throb of the artillery, but had vot shared the danger or
the glory ; yet we all felt thut the-morrow wis o be the
Hhuttle-day.!

Long before daylight our men rose up where they had
lain in battle-line, and like an army of durk spectres,

glided sitently thoougl the i shudey s of the wouds.

Hayving reached the plank road, we pushed ot rapidly to-

ward the “*0Old Wilderness Farin.’! The road was lit-
erally covered with the **impediinenta’’ of & vast army,
just from winter-quarters, and now lightening their loads
for action. Blaukets, overconts, clothing ol all kinds,
knapsacks, everything that could impede most eflicient
action, carpeted the road for miles, 1t was the ever
memorable 6th of May. As we hurry along, while the
duskiness of uight is verging to the grey of dawin, we

pass vust hospitals, where hundreds, yes, thousauds; of

the wounded are ranged in long lines; like immeuse cab-
inets of human suffering.

And who are these, still wrapped in their blankets,
who lie in these long ranks, and slumber so profoundly
while the tide of war is surging all around them ? No
muskets are by their sides; their accoutrements are
laid by ; no banners Hutter over them, These are the
heroes who yesterday charged through the gates of Life
into the dim regions beyond. They steep well, while
the long procession of wmmbulances continues o roll by,
with their bleeding, mangled load.

The Kast is beginning to lush with the coming day,
a3 we file along the bauks of Wilderness Run.

Flags, inseribed with many a glorious field, ave iung
to the bLreeze, and the ringing rummers, as they drive
home the messengers of death, tell us of work at hand.
Far away to the left, and near ou the right, the storm of
battle breaks. .

The artillery is heard at unfrequent intervals, but the
musketry thunders and crasbes and rolls,” in nissive
volumes of sound.

Longstreet has hurled his splendid corps of
upon our left, while on the right Ewell i thunde
upon the lines of Sedgewick and Warren, and in the
centre Burnside and Hill muintain the fearful contest.

It was a buttle of Giants. “Ihe twu best armics upon
the continent had engaged in a life and death struggle
Fighting in the Wilderness, is fighting with the e)
blinded and the right hand bo¥ud. Thick forests, lu-
lergected with difficult ravines, dense thickets, almost
hupervious tu batte-ines, and impenetrable under-
Browths of piue and cedar rendered it well nigh injos-
8ible to determine the position of the enemy, W manguvre
troops, or to use artillery, which is the right ann of the
Bervice,

+ Therc is. there can be uo grand, general engagemcut
hl‘-{'l:, but there ave many minor battles,

Standing on the heights near the ** Old Wilderness
Fl“'lll," vou look out ever thap green sea of fresh foliage,
hﬁneuh which th
¥i ng,

yhe desting of the Great Republie issol- |

with redoubled fury, biut a tervific erackling roar, and,
stretching away in the distance, a dim milky line of
smoke rizing just above the topsiof: the trees, is all that
tells of the carnival of death that rages among those dim
forest aigles. Under that canopy of green leaves and
sulphurous smoke is enacting the greatest tragedy of
wodern. tinies.

ness. No man ean paintit. It was a grand snelange

charges and counter-charges, of victories and defeats,

But out of all this confusion, we may sieze a few
Sminiatures of war,'" or Y Batile Vignettes’' we may call
them, which will alford some idea of the sights of' the
baitle field. ¢
It is past mid-day, and since the earliest dawn,the bat-
tle has raged with ahmost unintermitted fury.  Back and
forth through the wnzes of the Wilderness surge and
the opposing lines of hat
ered with o sl wo: of blue and grey.

The Ninra Cores had been thrown in between the left
and centre, where Longstreet and Hill were pressing for-
ward for the purpose of enttingesur ling.  Potter's divis-
1ow cha
my

cadily back for # mile, they were in turp strugck
ou front aud flank, and pressed back over most of the

| rrownd which they had gained.  Hartrauft's B

{o of

| Wilcox’s Division i thrown forward to stay the retiuent
1 wive,
With irresistalle elan they gpring fopward, and again

he grey 1 5 ot the enemy ure buine Uaek, Dick, un-
til our brave boys are exhausted with their very suceess,
W hile their muks are sull broken and scattered with the
rapidity of their pursuit, they are aguin struck with fresh
wasses of the enciuy, und for the second time the earth
| is strown with our dead.

It was duving this temporary repulse, that the Bebels
performed one of those chivuirows and fercic deeds for
which they bave become Famous.

Col. Frank Graves, 8th Michigan Infautry, overcome
| with the heat which was intense, and the fatigue of the
charge, being ill av the time, tell into the hands of the
cueiy . They ordered him to go,to the rear, and when
he told them that he could not, they deliberately blew
his Lrains out.  Another instance of chivalry was dis-
pl lant Col.

dayed inthe treatment of the body of the g
Giriswold of oneof the Mass, Reginents, 1 think the 56th,
When, the next day, we recovered the ground on which
he fell, the body was found stripped of all valuables, the
hat; boots and pants; the shonlder straps and buttons
cut from his cont, and the body itself treated with the
prossest diswespect.  Back, in confusion, came Hartrauft's
Urigade, and in the tangled thickets of the Wilderness
the ivvmation of some of the regiments was aliost en-
tively destroyed. Regiments are reduced to companies,
colnpanies w squads.

The woods are filled with stragelers and wounded.—
Long lines of prisoners ave hurrying to the rear, with a
fow guards; the guards themselves in nfany instances
wounded ; in sowe cases the uninjured Rebel prisoners
| assisting their wounded capiors.
|" Christ's Brigade is hurried to the support of Harl-
rauft.  Forward, almost at the double quick, we press,
through immense erowds of the wounded, with heads in

ported with their muskets, The more severely wounded

are stretched upon the ground, pale, bleeding and smolke- |

begrimmed, but stifling their groans between their close
compressed lips. Through this bloody vestibule, we &ré
ushered upon the battle field. Cur brave boys, after

falling back nearly to their starting point, had werned |

{and repulsed the confused lines of the enemy, and are
| now standing grimly at bay, unable to advance, and
determined to die there, rather than yield another foot.

Around each stand of regimental colors, & handfull

the Rebels with sturdy cheers of defiance.  Oueregiment

| seems o be quite disorganized, and nothing but the
‘color-guard remaius around the fag. Presently a few

oificers come up.
ground, and with heads uveovered, faces smeared with

powder, clothes torn with bullets, and in some instances,

I will not attempt to paint the battle of the Wilder- |

of battles and skirmishes, of aitacks and repulses, of |

3, until the earth is cov- |

b with impetuosity, wnd after forcing the ene- !

handkerchiefs, arms in slings, or hobbling along, sup-|

of devoted heroes stand, answering the fiendish yells of

They plant their color lance in the

Here and there, along the ling the battle breaks nut‘ themselves wounded, they shouted their battlecry, *RaLiy

| rounp 1ue Fraa Bovs,”” and as they came to the chorus

| *‘Thie Unien forever! Hurrah, boys, hinrrah!
Down with the traitor, up with the star,
I a hundred voices canght up the refrain, and rolled it out

through the forest aisles to the rebel lines, to be greeted
with their usual unearthly yell. |

But it had the desired effect, and the regiment rallied

o their colors, and took its place jn line. To us who
[ were spectators, there secemed, perhaps, a little of stage
effect in the scene, but it left a deep impression, and
none could deny that there was something beautiful and
i lieroic in the seene.” A few minutes later, and the charge
was ordered, and the line swept forward. TFor the third
time thatafternoon the rebel legions were forced back, and
over ground eovered with commingled grey and blue, we
pressed, a ravine, up an opposite hill, and to the
crest of ond ravine, a good, defensive position
which we had been anxious to secure. Dariness was
now upon ug§, and graduaily the rattle of musketry sub-
sided, and there was silence, except the groans of a few
of the rebel wounded. Pickets were posted, and the
troops ordercd to sleep upon their arms.

Face to fuce, and separated by only a few rods of
sround; the hostile lines rested from their work of mu-
ol destruction, fully cxpecting to renew it at the com-
ing dawn.  Moving e lifeless forms of their fallen
corades n few, fect 1y #ie rear, and covering them with
blankets, the w¥n sunk, we upon the ground, and
saou it was lmpossibile wo distiuguish between the dead
and the sleeping, extept by the deep heavy breathing of
the aties.

Wrapped in my overcoat, I veclined at the foot of a
tree, but not to sleep. A few yards from me lay the
Adjutant of the 9th Alal, seriously, and probably mor-
tully wounded, His eries of anguish were truly heart
| rending, lle was a rebel, but human; and our compas=
|
|
I
|

Seo

sionatle surgeon administered to him the few grains of
morphine which he had reserved for our own suffering
braves. He believed that the hour of*his departure was
close at hand, but said he did not so much dread to die,
as to live to see the battle renewed in the morning, 1
was about midnight when, attracted by his cries, ever
repeated, of 01 my God—0! my God,” a few rongh,
warm hearted Northmen guthered around him. Hesaid
that he bad onee been a Christian, but he had wandered
in forbidden paths. e besoughtsome one to pray with
him. Our warm and gentle hearted Surgeon knelt by
his side, and others bent 1¢ sutially around, and there
[ in the solemn hush of midnight, there in the very pres-
ence of our foes, the earnest, tender, pleading voice o
prayer went up to the great All-Father in behalf of him
our enemy, now enemy no longer. Never did this un-
natural slaughter seem so horrible, never did this cursed
Rebellion seen so groundless and so devilish, as by the
revelation ‘of that midnight prayer.

The morning broke resplendent, to usher in the third
| day of battle; but these “vignettes have already far-ex-
ceeded their proper limits.

The Battle of -the Wilderness was over. Its flowers
blush with a blood-red hue, But humanity moves stead-
ily and irresistibly forward, and the consummation of
its great hopes is nearer uow than on that bloody day-.

Far southward haye flashed our banners,
And southward have boomed our guns,
And Freedom’s proud march grows grander
With the ¢ycles of the suns. B. M. C,

Officers’ Hospe'l, Middle Dep't, Annapolis, Md. June '64.

AN Hongsr, Covrrssion.—A New York correspondent
of a western paper thus graphically describes the condi-
tion of the Democratic party: *‘The greatstruggleis over.
We have met the enemy, and we are theirs. The Demo-
| eratic planet has sustained a partial eclipse, and the in-
| dications are, that it will noishine out again with it8
| former brilliancy v pon. We are gone in, stove up,
I'smashed, played ont, nsed up, catawampussed, in fact—

| whipped. Like old Mother Hurth, we are jidmwd @
i!..’n' poles. »
| z@r- <Bob, did you go to the mines?’ “Yes.!

I “What did, you dig?”’

| ble.'’ J s
hle.

L

] dug home 8s 5001 a8 possi-



